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subdue the kwless frontier, and finally I carried it on the first cross-
ing of Antarctica.
What appeals to me most in the career of Wyatt Earp was his
domination over men. Let me quote from a review, published in a
San Francisco paper, of Stewart Lake's book:
"Three decades—the sixties, seventies, and eighties—saw the
extermination of the buffalo, the coming of the railroads, and the
peak times of the mining camps. No one ever lived who epitomized
those three phases so definitely as did Wyatt Earp. He entered the
Western scene at the beginning of its most vivid era, and when he
put away his guns that era was ended. On the buffalo range, in
cow towns, in Dodge City, Deadwood, and Tombstone he altered
the course of Western history by his domination over men and
events."
That seems to me the complete statement. It explains why
Wyatt Earp has done more for me than any other figure who ever
lived.
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HIS progress had not been made quite without interrup-
tion.   Since I had inherited Schloss Lenzburg I had gone
to Switzerland often to visit it, and in 1932 I had planned
such a trip.   Accordingly, in the summer, when I had decided in
principle upon an Antarctic expedition, but before I had ordered
either the aeroplane or motor-ship, I went abroad to keep my
rendezvous with the ghost of Frederick Barbarossa.
At the castle I kept busy brushing up on my navigation. I pur-
chased a Leica camera to carry on the Antarctic flight and practised
taking pictures with it. When my legal term of residence was over,
I went to Paris, engaged passage home, and waited for the boat,
impatient to get back to New York and buckle down to the con-
crete job of organising my expedition.
Then—and it must have been fate—two days before I was to
sail from Cherbourg I suddenly changed my mind about going.

